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welcomed, evil was predicted, and he became more and
more hated when he put four of the Abencerrages to
death.

The king and queen now began to prepare the
whole strength of their kingdom for a final effort, not
to be relaxed till Spain should be wholly a Christian
land. Meantime the Adalides kept up an outpost
war, full of wondrous adventures. Don Rodrigo Ponce
de Leon, who had become Marquis of Cadiz, made a
sudden night attack upon Alhama, only eight leagues
from Granada, and though the inhabitants fought from
street to street he mastered it. He little knew that he
had missed a troop of six hundred Moorish lances, who
were besieging his wife in his own castle of Arcos, and
would have taken her, if the Duke of Medina-Sidonia
had not hurried to the rescue. There had long been
a feud between the houses of Ponce de Leon and
Guzman, which Queen Isabel had in vain attempted
to end, until this gallant action made them friends for
life.

Alhama was a terrible loss to the Moors ; and was
bewailed in the ballad, " Ay de me Al Kama," which so
moved the hearts of the people that it was forbidden
to be sung in the streets of Granada. It has been
translated by Byron, who has in fact united two ballads,
one with the refrain "Ay de me, Alhama," in the
original.

The Moorish King rides up and down
Through Granada's royal town ;
From Elvira's gates to those
Of Vivarambla on he goes.

Woe is me, Alhama!